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This lineal honour from me: this from thee
Will I to mine leave, as 'tis left to me.

[he kneeh a moment in prayer, and then stricken with
grief slowly departs by the door an the right. A pause
King, [stirs'] Warwick! Gloucester! Clarence!

WARWICK, and the young princes return In haste

Clarence.                                     Doth the king call?

Warwick. What would your majesty? Ho\y fares

your grace?

King. Why did you leave me here alone, my lords?   50
Clarence. We leftthe prince my brother here, my liege,
Who undertook to sit and watch by you.
King. The Prince of Wales! Where is he? let me

see him:
He is not here.
Warwick [points to the door on the righi\. This door is

open, he is gone this way,
Gloucester. He came not through the chamber where

we stayed.
King. Where is the crown? who took it from

my pillow?
Warwick. When we withdrew, my liege, we left

it here.

King. The prince hath ta'en it hence: go, seek him out:
Is he so hasty that he doth suppose                             60

My sleep my death ?
Find him, my Lord of Warwick. Chide him hither.

[Warwick departs

This part of his conjoins with my disease,
And helps to end me...See, sons, what things you are I
How quickly nature falls into revolt
When gold becomes her object!
For this the foolish over-careful fathers